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lighted with the merry rabble of gods who ruled the world
in their free and easy nudity. No schoolboy in old Rome
ever learnt by heart the chief article of his catechism,
e. g. the amours of Venus, more perfectly than I. To be
candid, I think that as we had to get by heart the old
gods anyway, it would have been better to retain them,
and perhaps we are not much better off with our Neo-
Roinan trilatry, or even with our Jewish monolatry,
Perhaps, after all, the old mythology was not so immoral
as it is made out to be; for instance, Homer shows a
delicate sense of propriety in giving a decent husband to
such a quean as Venus.
But I got on best of all in Abbe d'Aulnoi's French
class. The abbe was a French emigre who wrote a
number of grammars and wore a red wig, and capered
about when he was giving a lecture on his " Art Po&iqm''
and his" Histoire Allemande. " He was the only master
in the school who taught German history. But French,
too, has its difficulties, and before you acquire it you
must have had many soldiers billeted on you, much
drumming, much apprendre par coeur, and, above all,
you must not be a b&te allemande, In the French lesson
there were many hard words. I remember, as if itwere
yesterday, the trouble into which I got over "la religion."
Six times, at least, I was asked, " Henry, what is the
French for " faith-" and six times I answered, each time
with a greater burst of tears, " le credit," And the
seventh time my questioner, turning purple with rage,
d*;"li is lardigwn, "and a mm of blows followed,